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Get in on this “‘grave-bottom’’ offer, 
fo and—Who knows?—your startling, ghoul- 
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ELORITCH MANOR WAS RICH IN TRADITION! FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS, THE ELDRITCHES 

HAD LIVED THERE...AT FIRST LIKE PETTY RULERS, AND THEN, AS THEIR FORTUNES 

DECLINED, MERELY AS RICH ECCENTRICS WHO KEPT APART FROM THE BUSTLING 
ERE RUMORS 


ELLIGON ELDRITCH F ITS BEEN WELL PRESERVED! YOUR 


COUSIN AMBROSE, WHO LEFT IT TO 
YOU AT HIS DEATH, WAS VERY CARE- 
FUL ABOUT THAT! YOU'LL FIND IT A 
SPACIOUS HOME, ALTHOUGH A 
LITTLE LONELY AT FIRST A 
Lg 


h Vera x we 
WITH, HE RECEIVED Z MIND THAT! 1M NOT 
THE DEED TO HIS j MARRIED, YOU KNOW, AND 
ANCESTRAL MANOR! { E UM USED, TO.EVING 


i 


tl 


P BELONGS TO YOU, 
ELLISON! IT HAS A’, - 
NOBLE TRADITION. I-I HAVEN'T 
EZ KNOW. YOU'LL TRY SEEN THE PLACE 
TO UPHOLD iT! > SINCE I WAs A 


A FEW DAYS LATER, (ITS LIKE COMING... HOME IN THE GREAT ECHOING ENTRANCE 
ELLISON ARRIVED AGAIN! I NEVER SHOULD HALL, ELLISON STOOP MOTIONLESS, 
HAVE GONE AWAY! AS A THOUSAND MEMORIES OF HIS 


CHILDHOOD DRIFTED THROUGH 
HIS MIND! 


I REMEMBER 

(TALL NOW! 
: S 

Wn 


dhs 


THERE'S UNCLE GRANDFATHER 
JUNIPER / HE WAS MARTIN! I NEVER 
MASTER OF THE SAW HIM/ BUT £ 
HOUSE THEN! I HEARD STORIES 
ALWAYS THOUGHT ABOUT _HIM/ HE 
HMA QUEER WAS _ CERTAINLY 
OLD MAN? 7 A_UTTLE yi 
ECCENTRIC: 


BUT THEY'RE ALL ELDRITCHES,, 
AND I'M PROUD OF THEM 
NOT MANY PEOPLE CAN BOAST 
OF A FAMILY TRADITION THAT 
DATES BACK NEARLY FOUR 
HUNDRED YEARS/ 


HIMSELF UP IN 
THIS HOUSE 
AND NEVER 
STIRRED Our- 
SIDE OF IT/ 


ALL OF MY 
ANCESTORS 
ARE BURIED 


GRANDFATHER MARTIN’ HIG 
SKELETON |S ALREADY 
STARTING TO MOLDER 
INTO DusTt/ 


V SOMEDHY, I'LL BE BURIED Y 


HERE TOO/IM GLAD TO 
KNOW THAT! I'LL BECOME 
PART OF THE ELDRITCH 
TRADITION... AND NO 
STRANGER WILL EVER 
DISTURB MY REST 

AND PEACE / 


AFTER GOING THROUGH THE OLD HOUSE, REDOLENT 
WITH SO MANY MEMORIES, ELLISON PAID A VISIT TO 
THE FAMILY MAUSOLEUM, A GIANT STRUCTURE OF 

LIMESTONE AND MARBLE ON THE LAWN OF THE 
MANOR HOUSE / HEH! HEH! IF HE ONLY KNEW! 


EACH ONE HAS A SEPARATE CHAMBER \j 
WITH HIS COFFIN IN [TZ THINK OF IT/ 
GENERATION AFTER GENERATION 
LIES BURIED HERE! 


GENTLY WITH A FEELING OF AWE AND 
REVERENCE, ELLISON CLOSED THE 
MARBLE Lid OF THE COFFIN! 


ARE_YOU THINKING PERHAPS 
ALITTLE TOO MORBID A PEI 


AS THE WEEKS PASSED ELLISON FELL 
INTO THE HABIT OF VISITING THE FAMILY 


SOMEONE HAS BEEN 
MAUSOLEUM! HE LIKED THE FEELING 


HERE! AMGROSE'S 
BODY HAS BEEN... 
OHHH! THE 


\ 
THE SAME DAY ELLISON VISITED A STORE IN TOWN 
TO PLACE A STRANGE ORDER’ 


I WANT A STEEL TRAP’ 
BIG ENOUGH TO CATCH 
A MANS 


I WONDER WHAT 
YOUNG ELDRITCH 


A STEEL TRAP 7 i 
Y-YES, MR. ELORITCH! 


NO 
ANIMALS AROUND 
HIS PLACE / 


<< 


Vf i), 
Kul Os ws 


ELLISON ELDRITCH BROUGHT THE HUGE 
TRAP TO THE MAUSOLEUM AND 
PLANTEP IT NEAR THE ENTRANCE OCKF I HOPE IT 
WHERE ANY STRANGER ENTERING KILLS HIM! A FIEND 
WOULD BE SURE TO STEP INTO IT LIKE THAT DOESN'T 

IN THE DARKNESS / IF HE ONLY KNEW! DESERVE TO LIVE! 


(FE THAT GHOUL COMES 
ne AGAIN, HE'LL GET 


AMBROSE SEEMED TO BE BEGGING 
FOR MERCY! IT MUST HAVE BEEN 

A NIGHTMARE / BUT IT SEEMED SO 
REALS I'LL HURRY OVER TO TH 

MAU 


“W-WHO’S 
THAT? =-= 
THOUGHT X 


ji 


AMBROSE'S BODY/IT--ITS 
BEEN DISTURBED! HOW 
CAN ANYONE DESECRATE 
THE DEAD? HOW CAN 
HUMAN BEINGS SINK 

sO LOW? 


iS & 


WERE 4EMN! 
— Ws. a Z 
) . 
ee 


ANICE FRIENDLY HE'S A LOT MORE 
FELLOW, I CALL WORRIED ABOUT 


HIM/ DOESN'T THE DEAD FOLKS 
CARE WHETHER 


WE FREEZE OR 
NOT! MIGHT AT 
LEAST HAVE 
OFFERED US A 
CUP OF 


WHILE THE UNFORTUNATE PATROLMEN SHIVERED IN 
THE COLD, ELLISON ELDRITCH RELAXED BESIDE A 
ROARING, FIRE WITH HIS FAVORITE READING 
MATTER: 


DOWN THROUGH THE CENTURIES THE 
FAMILY RECORD CONTINUED’ ELLISON READ 
ON IN A STRANGE FASCINATION, UNTIL HE 


CAME UPON AN ENTRY 8Y GRANDFATHER 
MARTIN! ol 


G-GOOD HEAVENS’ GRANOFATHER 
MENTIONS A GHOUWL WHO RAIDED THE 
FAMILY MAUSOLEUM IN. AWS DAY y 


THE ELORITCH FAMILY. 

HISTORY’ EVERY MEMBER 
OF MY FAMILY HAS ADDED 
SOMETHING TO Ne DURING 


HIS LIFETIME, 


CAN IT BE THE SAME OVE? BUT ITS SO 
FANTASTIC/ TOO BAP GRANDFATHER'S 
RECORD STOPPED WHERE IT DID! HE 
MENTIONED HE WAS BEGINNING TO 
SUSPECT THE EAL IDENT/TY. 

OF THE GHOUL/ 


AND WHEN HE AWOKE, IT WAS TO THE GRATING I GUESS WE'VE CAUGHT 
UNO OF A MAN'S VOICE AND THE THE GHOUL WEVE BEEN 

BLINDING GLARE OF A FLASHLIGHT BEAM IN LOOKING FOR? SNAP. 

THE DARKNESS/ THE HANDCUFFS ON HIM! 


HEH! HEH! HEH! SOON THE 
LIGHTNING AND THE THUNDER 
SHALL REACH THEIR PEAK 
ANDO YE SHALL FEEL My 
WRATH! HEH-HA-HA / 


a 
BUT IT WASN'T ALWAYS LIKE THAT! HAWKINS USED TOBE 
A THRIVING TOWN FILLED WITH ALL KINDS OF PEOPLE... , 
CUSTOMS... TRADITIONS... AND SLIPERSTITIONS./ 


LOOK! HERE IT'S DELIA! 
GET OUT OF 
HER WAY/ 


ELIA ZARBO WAS BEWITCHINGLY 
BEAUTIFUL, CUNNING ANO SHREWO! 
THE ENTIRE TOWN KNEW OF HER 
UNCANNY POWER OF RESTORING 
LIFE TO THE SICK ANO DYING 1! 
SHE WAS RESPECTED... BUT 
SHE WAS ALSO FEARED / 


JOHNNY... 
& 


DELIA ALWAYS HELPED! SHE WOULD 
ALWAYS BE THERE WHEN DEATH 
PERCHED ON A DYING PERSON'S 
SHOULDER ! SOMETIMES SHE D/O 
BRING THEM BACK FROM THE VEIL 
OF THE BEYOND...SOMETIMES SHE 
DIDN'T... 


E-I'M DYING, 
DELIA ! LEAVE 
ME IN PEACE! 


PERHAPS 
YOU WON'T 
DIE AFTER 


WHAT'S THIS 
T HEAR ABouT 
YOUR MOTHER 
CALLING ME 
A WITCH ? Do 
YOU BELIEVE 


N-NO, MA‘AM! 
IF--IF T DID, 

I WOULDN'T 

BE HERE NOW... 
WOULD I? 


PLEASE, DELIA! Y HMMM-- 
MY POP'S VERY / ALL RIGHT, 
SICK!Y-YOU << JOHNNY... 
CAN MAKE I KNOW 
HIM WELL..,, YOU'RE 
YOU'RE THE TELLING 
ONLY ONE °\, THE TRUTH! 
WHO CAN YN Yes! rite 
MAKE HIM )e9( HELP YOUR 
WELL! FATHER/ 


LOOK INTO MY 
EYES! INTO 
MY EYES’ 
SIDNEY 
ROGERS... 
LOOK... 


4 MAN UTTERED ONE SMALL 
ASP... THEN... 


LOOK AT ME, 
SIDNEY ROGERS! 
L SUMMON You 
FORTH! COME 


EEEEEEE / DON'T FORCE HIM 

ANYMORE/ LET HIM BE! MY 

HUSBAND IS DEAD/ LET HIM 

BE WITCH / WITCH !/ GET 
OUT! GET OUT/ 


Dew Rose 
AND LEFT 
QUIETLY / 

IN HER OWN 

HUT HIGH IN 


= WHO CALLS? 
THEY BUR/ED SIDNEY ROGERS OHH! LET 
THAT DAY,..BUT AT MONIGHT US BE! WE 
DELIA ZARBO (SSUED THE CALL. HAVE NEWLY 
THE CALL FOR THEDEADTO \ DIED! LET 
RISE... US BE! WE 
PLEAD WITH 


Bx es 


YOU HAVE BROKEN GET ouT! 
THE SPELL! your YOU'RE EVIL! 
HUSBAND |S NOW 

LOST To You FOREVER! 

FOOL/ YOU HAVE 

DISTURBED MY 

MINO- POWER! 


i 


SHE LOOKED SO TERRKOR- STRICKEN... 
SO HELPLESS WHILE L MUTTERED MY 


MUMBO-JUMBO ON HER WRETCH OF 
A HUSBAND/ NOW I SHALL CAST 
Y REAL SPELL! HA! HA! 


w 


AND DECAY..,ACTIVATED TO 
FAINFUL LIFE AND AMONG 
THEM,..SIONEY ROGERS ! 


UICK LY! 
ARISE // EED MY. 
IT (S$ THE ORDER/ 


SRL Dri . 
a) ( E , 
UP ROSE THE CORPSES FROM 
THEIR GRAVES... DOZENS// 
IN ALL STAGES OF DEATH 
Z 
I 


RISE 


YOU HAVE 
| STEALTHILY.. | COME! GooD! 
| SILENTLY HEH! HEH! 
THEY, 
GLIDED 
THROLIGH THE 
MOUNTAINS 


MLUNUTES LATER, INA 
BEDROOM FILLED ONLY 
WITH THE SOUNDS OF 
ONE WHO (5 ASLEEF.-- 


SILENCE, MORTAL! 
IWS | WE CANNOT ENOURE 
THE SOUNDS OF LIFE! 
iy WE MUST 0O THE 
WITCH'S BIDDING, 
LEST SHE KEEPS 
y US FOREVER 
wy FROM OUR 
\ GRAVES / 


FOR THIS PAIN IS 


You WILL GO TO THE HOUSE OF MARION 
ROGERS AND KILL HER/ THEN YOU'LL 
BRING ALL HER GOLD AND ALL HER 
BELONGINGS TO 
ME! I YEARN 
FOR WEALTH 
ANO RICHES,’ 


GO!G 
QUICKLY! 


OHHH! TELL US 
WHAT WE MUST Do 


UNBEARABLE! 


QUICKLY, BROTHERS! HASTEN TO 
THE WITCH'S COMMANDS! OUR 
mar TIME DRAWS NEAR! 


THE WIDOW ROGERS IS BEING ] THEN... LET'S GET 
KILLED! SHE'S SHOUTING THE ZARBO WOMAN! 
SOMETHING ABOUT 

DELIA ZARBO! 


Wh) 


og 


THE HOUSE BURNED DOWN TO THE GROUND. AND.» 


BURN HER / SHE'S Nos YOU'RE 

A WITCH? BURN INSANE /ALL OF 

HER AT THE STAKE / Yous T'VE DONE 

LOOK AT HER! semen NOTHING! HELP/ 
BX 


THEY TIED HER 70 A STAKE AND FED THE 
FLAMES ! ZARBO STRUGGLED UNTIL SHE 
COULDN'T STRUGGLE ANYMORE / THEN... 


FOOLS! YOU CALL ME A 
WITCH! THEN WITCH I 
SHALL_BECOME ! YE 
SHALL FEEL THE POWER 
OF A WITCH! YES! 

HA! HA! 


GAL FLAMES SEARED HER PACE 
ANO THE FLAME-LICKED SKIN 
TRICKLED OOWN HER FACE IN 
BOILING GLOBS... 


HA! HA! YE SHALL WITNESS 
YOUR OWN DEATHS METS 


STRIKE,YE LIGHTNING! 
ROAR, YE THUNDER! 
BURN AND A/LL 
THEM! LET THEIR 
BONES AOT WITH 
MOULOERING 
MISERY! HEH! 

HEH! HEH! 


UP IN FRONT 
OF HER! 


THEN, CORPSES FROM THE GRAVE... CORPSES ALREADY DEC 
ROSE AND ADVANCED TOWARD THE VILLAGER: iat 


KILL THEM! EMBRACE THEIR NECKS 

WITH YOUR SLIMY CLAWS ! LET 

THEM ALL KNOW THE REVENGE 
OF A WITCH! 


No ONE SURVIVED TO TELL THE STORY-~ 
THE PEOPLE AND THE VILLAGERS OF 
HAWKINS--ALL WENT UP IN CONSUMING 
FLAMES / HOW DOE KNOW /7 7 SIMPLE! 
MY REVENGE NATURALLY... 

NEVER INCLUDEO MME /” 


THE TENT LIGHTS WENT OUT AND A SINGLE 
BLUE SPOTLIGHT SHONE ON THE CROUCHED, 
BEAUTY OF FELICIA! THE DANCE WAS TO BEGIN! 


No MUSIC, NO ORUMS ACCOMPANIED THE STRANGE |...AND WHEN THE DANCE WAS OVER, THERE WAS 
DANCE,.ONLY A LOW, MOURNFUL HUM WHICH ISSUED | DEAD SILENCE ! THE AUDIENCE FILED OUT INA 
FROM FELICIA'S OWN LOVELY THROAT! THE AUDIENCE \ SLOW, QUIET DAZE--- 

WAS HELD IN A HYPNOTIC TRANCE AS HER BODY 
SWAYED TO A SLOW, UNDULATING KYTHM--- 
GRACEFUL, FLOWING--. CAT=LIME - -< 


LATER THAT AFTERNOON, SIMON, THE CIRCUS 
STRONG MAN ENTERED FELICIA'S TENT--- 


I SAW THAT DANCE 
OF YOURS AGAIN THIS 
AFTERNOON,,, YOU 
KNOW, IT DOES 
SANG TO 


i 


Ae 


YEAH! LOOK, BABY..,GET OFF THAT FELICIA CLAWED AT HIS FACE LIKE A WILD- 
CLOUD OF YOURS! YOU'RE HUMAN... WOMAN..,SHE SANK HER SHARP TEETH INTO 
Youve cor BLOOD BLNNING THROUGH HIS HAND. 
1 NOW, GET ouT! 
ME! COME ON... YEEOW-W / 4 f 
LOOSEN UP! = WHY, YOU LITTL See Gee 
YOU BIT ME / 


ISAW SIMON STAGGER OUT OF FELICIA'S TENT... | WHY DON'T YOU STOP 
crete wesc 
ANGLI ITH THE \f SHE AIN'T HUMAN, 
Sen PIRE AGAIN, 0oc! I SWEAR LEFT ALONE / 
SIMON? HERE, LET / SHE AIN'T / 
ME LOOK AT 
THAT HAN 


OH YEAH,,.50'S YOU CAN 

HAVE A CLEAR FIELD, EH? 
I SEEN HER HANGIN’ 

AROUND YoU AN’ THOSE 
ANIMALS ALLTHE TIME! 
WHAT'VE YOU GOT THAT 
I AIN'T GOT? 


‘ 


iit} 


i . \ ‘ r : 
os MN 2 Xs 
I DISMISSED SIMON WITH A LAUGH, BUT LATE 
Ta} OFTEN MARVELLED AT THE WAY THE ANIMALS, 
Ee GREE PONCERED CS WORE ESPECIALLY THE CATS, SEEMED 70 BE PACIFIED, 


SOOTHED BY HER MERE PRESENCE / /T WAS LIN- 
WHY DOES SHE SPEND SO MUCH CANNY... THERE WERE TIMES WHEN SHE ACTL/ALLY 
TIME WITH ME? OR/S IT ME?? SEEMED TO TALK TO THEM... 
YOU MIGHT 


YOU HAVE A WAY CALL IT MUTUAL 
WITH ANIMALS, UNDERSTANDING! 
HAVEN'T You? 


AND THIS NIGHT I COULD NOT SLEE: 
THING WAS TROUBLING ME...SOMETH 


ELUDED My CONSCIOUSNES: 


IVE GOT To SEE 
FELICE! ONLY SHE 


DHE MAD DANCE ENDED ABRUPTLY, AND I ITRIED 70 FOLLOW HER, BUT SHE WAS TOO QUICK / 
STEPPED BACK INTO THE SHADOWS AS SHE THAD AN AWFLIL SUSPICION AND HEADED RIGHT 
EMERGED FROM HER TENT. AND CROUCHING FOR THE MENAGERIE... 
LOW, LIKE AN ANIMAL, SHE SLID PAST ME ; 
AND DISAPPEARED AROUND THE SIDE--- I KNEW IT,., THE 
GONE i | 
| 


\ 


I RACED To 
‘SIMON'S TENT | 
“i 


AE |S THE ONE, 
SLEEKA! TEAR 
HIM TO PIECES,,. 
KILL HIM 


AND THERE MY. 
SUSPICIONS WERE 
VERIFIED ! § 


IWATCHED IN FASCINATION AND DISGUST AS 
FELICIA THREW HERSELF LIPON THE LIFE~ 
LESS BODY OF THE BEAST! 


SLEEKA! NO? YOU MUST NOT DIE! DO 
NOT LEAVE, MY LOVE... MY ADORED ONE,’ 


fam EE y xc 


SUDDENLY SHE ROSE... 3NARLING, SPITTING, GROW- | + SHE SPRANG AT MY THROAT, SLASHING VIG/OUSLY/ 
LING LIKE A BEAST OF THE JUNGLE... IL HAD NO CHOICE... =— 


NO... STAY ~ 

BACK! DON'T 
MAKE ME 
KILL You! 


SHE DID A CRAZY, TWISTING DANCE.,.A DAINCE OF 
DEATH ,..AND THEN SLUMPED INTO A HEAP BY YA AN INCREDIBLE THING HAPPENED! LI COLILD 
THE BODY OF THE PANTHER... SWEAR THAT FOR A MOMENT, AS I STARED DUMB- 
= So aaa FOUNDED AT THE LIFELESS CURVES AND FLESH THAT 
: q THEY CHANGEO...AND BECAME THE SLEEK, GRACE- 
. FUL FORM OF A BLACK PANTHER // 


a 
la AKER g 
Le 


WiFE--'} 
MEE. 


4 
Cswma WAITED LINTIL LATE IN LIFE 70 
MARRY, THEN WHEN ROLPGER BAXTER 
CAME ALONG... Tr 


PLEASE, CYNTHIA 
MARRY ME AT 


Ais 
Shun 


Aw INSIDE... 


apace DON'T BE A FOOL,CYNTHIA! 
i : M 
I WAS AFRAID TO \ ANY FORM! YOU'RE MY WIFE AND you 


MUST SHARE MY WoRK! 
IT'S GOOP WORK, 
NECESSARY 

WORK ! You'LL 


OHH, THIS If 
T- TERRIBLE! 


CYNTHIA! AFRAID 
YOU WOULON'T 
MARRY ME! 


SHARE HIS WORK! LEARN TO LOVE 
BEING AN LINDERTAKER'S WIFE / 


WE WON'T 
QUARREL . 
A LITTLE 


» 
\/ N-NO! PLEASE 
) DON'T TOUCH ME! 


Ly yp 
\\ Re 
<i 


{ 


VERY WELL,CYNTHIA! 
WE'LL TALK AGAIN 
WHEN YOU COME To 
YOUR SENSES| y 

Uy, 


IL C-CAN'T, L WON'T 
LIVE WITH HIM! WITH 
UGH — BODIES 

{ AROUND ; 

EVERYWHERE - 
(M GETTING 


OUT... 
2) TONIGHT! 


THAT NIGHT... fee = Md 
y 


I'LL GO WHERE RODGER lj 


CAN NEVER FIND ME/ 


C-CORPSES! THIS Is \ 
WHERE RODGER WORKS! 
» OHH — I'M AFRAID! 


MUST GO TO THE ¥ 
BASEMENT! I CAN 


(5UT CYNTHA'S FEAR OF 
DEATH /§ LESS THAN THE N 
( FEAR OF HER NEW NN 
E) HUSBAND... bs CM ™ 
— must. Hive! Vf 
‘ MAYBE THIS Vif UGH — HORKIELE/ BUT 
C—COFFIN/ Syl BETTER THAN SEEING 
HIM AGAIN! 


'D BETTER DO Y& 
A-LITTLE WworK! 
BEEN GETTING 4 
BEHIND! 


HER CANOLE —ST/LL WARM! HAH 
SHE MUST BE IN THE COFFIN! ILL 
TEACH HER A LESSON / ] 


LITTEELFOOL. L: 
KNOW SHE'S HERE 
SOMEPLACE/ 


TIME ! KEEP THE 
RATS OUT OF IT! 


w BEEN MEANING TO 
Vv DO THIS FOR SOME 


NO! HELP—HELP! 
ROPGER! D~DON'T 

SHUT ME IN HERE! 
SHE'LL START AHHHHHHHH— 
SCREAMING /N 


G71) 


NOW YOU'VE HAD A LESSON YOU 
WON'T FORGET, MY DEAR! I'LL 


PORIAAT SO WHERE <7 OUr VE NEVER LET YOU LEAVE ME! 


BEEN HIDING, CYNTHIA ! 
HAH-HAH— A FUNNY 
PLACE FORA GIRL 
WHO DOESN'T LIKE 
\ LINDERTAKERS! 


like SPIRIT. BROKEN, CYNTHA . WHAT A FOOL I & { 
BECOMES HER HUSBANO'S WAS! I WANTED 
LOVE, A REAL 


ASSISTANT. -- = 
MARRIAGE ! NOW & 


HURRY UP! WASH THAT I WASH DEAD 
CORPSE SO I 


ig Ai = a 
SS 
My), Gdonrus PASS ANO CYNTHIA GETS 


) BACK HER COURAGE, THEN ONE DAY... 
GY 


'VE FOUND THE 
COURAGE AT LAST! 
LL 00 IT TONIGHT! 


=e id * 
wo i LL LA 
ceyE) AHHHHH — Al 
THE PAIN! 1' 
* COOK, YOU FOOL! YES, RODGER! BURNING UP! 
THIS SOUP IF TERRIBLE! SOMETHING I— ¥ 


CHUCKLE — 
PUT IN IT! 


Loe A Q\'M FROM THE CITY 
WEEK BUILDING, DEPARTMENT, 
LATER... LADY! THIS OLD BUILDING 
HAS BEEN CONDEMNED! 


NAN dif aa 

« V THERE, MY CARLING HUSBAND! ¥ 
Wi THE END OF YOU! NOW I CAN 

\ \ BEGIN TO LIVE AGAIN! 


; 


Ce 


[0 THE YEARS 
ASS ee wei 


\ 


Gywirma I'M SAFE! THIS 
FIGHTS LETTER FROM THE 
AND 20... CITY BUILDING * 

NE aa ee SAYS 


i 
HA— HOw RopGER 
WOULD LAUGH! 

IAM AN UNDER- 
TAKER. AFTER 

ALL! THE ONLY 
WOMAN UNDER- 
P\ TAKER IN TOWN! { 


LZ CAN KEEP THE 
HOUSE — AF 
LONG AG Z 


MY HOUSE! ON 
FIRE! THEY'LL 
FIND THE BODY— 
HANG me! 


GET BACK, LADY! 
CAN'T GO: NEAR THE 
HOUSE! WHOLE 
THING IS GOING 
— TO CAVE IN! 


I M-MuUST! I } 
CANT LEAVE! 
YOU DON'T ‘ 


ers 
Qducn LATER --- MG NO. LEAVE SOMETHING FLINNY ABOUT THIS 
F Me ALONE! OLD G/RL/ WANTING TO STAY IN 
COME ON, LADY! You }p 
CAN'T STAY HERE 
ALL NIGHT! 


Hey! I FOUND LOOKS LIKE WE WERE J 
SOMETHING! A W RIGHT! IL RECKON 
a THAT WOMAN SENTENCE YOU, CYNTHIA : 
Ik] SETTER DO BAXTER, TO LIFE IMPRISONMENT 


SOME FAST — FOR THE MURDER 
TALKING! y I'M GLA? > OF YOUR, 
M IT's over! [7 HUSBAND! 


YOUR JOB IN THE “Stiae 
PRISON WILL BE AS RI))\ 
UNDER... WHY ARE 


i 
Y TERRIBLE YOU LAUGHING! 


HOUSE ! Z WONT 
HAVE TO BE AN 
UNDERTAKER 

ANYMORE. 


THEN YOU CLOSE 
THE BOOK-- 


LIKE EVERY GOOD TRICK, IT'S AN 
IMITATION OF REAL MAGIC -- FOR 
CENTURIES, THERE WERE GENUINE 
BOOKS THAT REALLY DID GO BLANK! 
THEY WERE WONDERFUL FOR 
GETTING RID OF YOUR WORST 
ENEMIES-ANO BEST FRIENDS !--- 

SO WE'LL COME RIGHT UP TO 

DATE AND TAKE YOU BEHIND THE 
SCENES OF WINKLER'S CURIO 
SHOP ON NOVEMBER HHT, 1952... 


EVER HEAR OF A MAGIC BLOW BOOK? 
IT'S ONE OF THE OLDEST TRICKS IN THE 
HEX BUSINESS, DATING BACK AT LEAST 
4OO YEARS ! YOU THUMB THROUGH 
THE BOOK, SHOWING THAT EVERY 


PAGE HAS PICTURES--- 
pie 
SEL, 


iy 


= 


se 


ANO_ BREATHE AND WHEN YOU RUN 
ON IT-- THROUGH THE PAGES 
NS =U, 


AGAIN, THEY HAVE 
ALL GONE BLANK! 


COME ON ,WINKLER! OPEN ) YOU CAN HAVE MY MONEY, Ye 
UP THAT SAFE AND LET'S MISTER -- BUT I TELL YOU 
NOW THERE'S VERY 
LITTLE OF IT! 


YOU WERE RIGHT ABOUT 
THE CASH, WINKLER! IT 
COMES TO $52.38-- AND 
I WANT MORE : YOU 
MUST HAVE MORE 
CASH SOMEWHERE! 


AH-- BUT IN ORDER TO 


USE IT, I'VE GOT TOLEARN ) SKETCH ARTIST NAMED ROSCOE 
CARLYLE! HE CAN TEACH YOU 


TO BE AN ARTIST, SO L 


HONEST, MISTER, I HAVEN'T! 
BUT HERE'S SOMETHING 
WORTH MORE THAN MONEY? 
IT'S... THE DEVIL'S 

SKETCH BOOK! 


THE DEVIL HIMSELF! IF 
YOU SKETCH ANYONE'S 
LIKENESS ON ONE OF 

THOSE PAGES AND THEN 
DESTROY IT, THAT PERSON 
WILL DIE IMMEDIATELY! 
THINK OF ITS VALUE TO 
A CRIMINAL LIKE 
YOURSELF! 


VALUABLE 
ABOUT 


HERE'S THE ADDRESS OF A QUICK) OKAY, WINKLER, I'LL 


CAN DRAW THE PICTURES ) ALL YOU NEED TO KNOW IN A 


OF THE RIGHT GUYS--OR 
THE WRONG ONES! 


ae” 


EVERY WORD I TOLD HIM 
WAS THE TRUTH-- BUT I 
WON'T GIVE HIM TIME TO 
PUT IT TO THE TEST! I'LL 


ANDO SEE WHO GOES 
3 THERE £ 


{ 
NES, OLD WINKLER WAS 
WATCH CARLYLE'S STUDIO/ \ISHREWD-- BUT HE 


HADN'T RECKONED 
WITH MARTY HUTTON-- : 
WHICH WAS THE CROOK'S 
NAME! MARTY HADN'T 
TIME TO WASTE ON 

ART LESSONS ! 


GIVE IT A TRY! MAYBE} THERE IS A 
LOT IN IT-- 
AS YOU WILL 


SENT YOU UP 
HERE , MR.-- 


¥ SOME SKETCHES OF 
FRIENDS OF MINE, IN 
THIS SKETCH BOOK: A 


IF THEY'RE GOOD, I'LL PAY YOU 
25 BUCKS APIECE! BUT FIRST 
DO ONE OF OLD WINKLER, SO 
I, CAN SEE HOW GOOD 

YOU ARE! 


MINUTES LATER... (RY THERE HE COMES-- THOUT 


THE SKETCH BOOK! THAT MEANS 
HE'S GOING BACK UP THERE 
FOR LESSONS -- SO HE THINKS? 


THE $25-- 
GIVE 

ME THE 

SKETCH! 


GOOD ENOUGH, 
MR. BURKE! 


THIS IS A NICE EASY WAY 
TO RUB A GUY OUT-- IF 
CARRYING THE LOOSE SKETCH IT WORKS! 
WITH HIM, MARTY HOTFOOTED HELLO, POLICE HEADQUARTERS? 
IT TO HIS FAVORITE BAR AND I WANT TO REPORT A BURG- 
GRILLE... LARY! I DON'T KNOW THE 

<{ JUST A NAPKIN ¥{ CRIMINAL’S NAME, BUT I 
WHAT'LL IT \ AND A GLASS CAN TELL YOU WHERE HE 
BE, MARTY2{ OF WATER! I'LL IS AT PRESENT--- 

ORDER . 


DETECTIVE 
DIVISION! 


ANO IT SURE HELLO, CARLYLE 2 THIS IS 
DID WORK: BURKE! LOOK, I'D LIKE 
HE WAS MAKING A V YOU TO DO A SKETCH OF A % 

\ PHONE CALL’ FRIEND I'M HAVING DINNER 

WITH! IT’S A SURPRISE, SO 
DON'T LET HIM NOTICE YOU 
DOING IT! 


THAT NIGHT, MARTY } -- ALL RIGHT, MARTY: I'LL HAVE 
PUT THE HEX ON MY MOB COVER YOUR BOYS WHILE 


TRIGGER GULIK, THEY UNLOAD THE CRATES OF ITSA TOO PERFECT! BUT 
HEAD OF THE SMUGGLED GOODS ! BUT I DEAL . )I LEARNED THAT 

NOTORIOUS WANT 50% OF THE TAKE-- TRIGGER! --{ MY FRIEND DOESN'T 
INDIGO MOB... AND NO DOUBLE CROSS! 


TO GET AROUND ! 
I'LL PAY YOU FOR 
IT, BUT WE'LL JUST 

HAVE TO RUB IT 


THE CREW FROM YEAH 2 THERE NEVER WAS 

THE POLICE BOAT--| A COP I COULDN'T 

LET'S BEAT IT, A) OUTSHOOT! 
TRIGGER! 


= 
> 


SO MARTY PAID OFF TRIGGER'S ...AND MOVED ON TO BIGGER DEALS 
MOB ANO KEPT THE BIG PRO- 
FITS FOR HIMSELF... 


RUNS THIS PLACE, 
CARLYLE! I WANT 
YOU TO SKETCH 
HIM LATER! 


IF BIG STEVE MIFFLIN WOULD 
ONLY DROP DEAD, YOU COULD 
TAKE OVER THE GAMBLING 
RACKET, MARTY! 
YEAH... MAYBE 
HE WILL AT 


LATER , CARLYLE DREW THE SKETCH... (BIG STEVE WOULDN'T) | AND MABTY FINISHED THE HEX! 
LIKE THIS PORTRAIT’ SN 
HOW IS THAT, )} NO-- YOU HAVEN'T§\ WE'LL HAVE TO MR. MIFFLIN! 
a WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? 


Tr « 

: we 
ZFLASH! GAMBLING CZAR STEVE MIFFLIN DIED| JLOOK,GANDER, HOW ABOUT ~ \ OVER MY 

TODAY! IT IS BELIEVED THAT HE TOOK THE SELLING ME YOUR GAMBLING] DEAD BODY, 
WRONG PILLS ACE? TT wt ARTY 2 
HELLO, CARLYLE? I'LL FROM A BOTTLE x S\ 
HAVE A LOT MORE 
SKETCHES FOR YOU TO 


DO-- AND I'M RAISING 
YOUR PRICE TO $50! 


ANOTHER OF 
THEM! THIS IS 
TOO MUCH! 
cr\ 
A 


ae” 


GANDER-- LOOK OUT! I THOUGHT 
YOU KNEW THAT RAIL WAS WEAK-- 


| THAT VERY NIGHT, CARLYLE 
RAISED THE ISSUE WITH MART, PHONING MY SISTER, CARLYLE ! SHE'S 


ONLY HALF YOUR AGE--- 

EVERY TIME I SKETCH A ° YEAH? WELL 
MAN, HE DIES! I'LL DO A ACT YOUR AGE 
NO MORE OF THIS WORK, aS : AND GET OUT! 
I'LL GIVE You 
$|000 A SKETCH! 

I'LL GIVE YOU UN- 
TIL TOMORROW TO 


SURE I'LL GET OUT-- AND YOU'RE LUCKY 
I'M LEAVING YOU ALIVE ! I TOLD EVERY- 
ONE I'D KILL YOU IF I EVER 


GOODWIN SAID HE WAS GOING 
TO KILL YOU-- AND I'M GOING 
TO DO IT FORHIM! ty) 


IF YOU KILL ME--YOU'LL 
FRY -- FOR SURE--- 


YOUNG ~] I'M FROM HEADQUARTERS,X BUT I DIDN'T KILL HIM! I YOUR HONOR,I INSIST THERE * 
HOWARD & GOODWIN! TELL ME,WERE | ONLY HIT HIMONCE--MAYBE | WAS A MAN OUTSIDE OF CARLYLE'S 


GOODWIN | YOU AT CARLYLE'S STUDIO STUDIO-- 
HAD ABOUT 2:30 YESTERDAY MAYBE You I'D KNOW |HOWARD GOODWIN, 
TALKED AFTERNOON? y, LOST COUNT 
TOO MUCH & & COME ON! AFTER THAT! GUILTY OF MURDER! I 
TO FRIENDS | WE'RE COME ON, SENTENCE YOU TO THE 
WHO i GOODWIN! 
TALKED = % 


SHOULD FLUTTER FROM THE 


ELECTRIC JANITOR'S HAND... 


HEATER-- IT'S 
COLD IN HERE? 


4 ODD, HOW MARTY'S PICTURE 


AIK E 


BOY, THIS IS THE BIGGEST ALARM FIXED! NOW I'VE 
JOB I EVER PULLED--AND GOT TO LAM--AND HOW! 
NOBODY WILL EVER SUSPECT 
ME-- MARTY HUTTON-- 

THE BIG SHOT! 


IT WAS A WILD, MAD CHASE, BUT IN HIS MEANWHILE, IN THE DEATH 
SOUPED UP CAR, MARTY OUTRAN THE LAW CHAMBER OF THE STATE PRISO} 
AS HE RACED UP THE RIVER... 


TWO NO CHANCE OF 
” MORE A REPRIEVE 
SOON ! THERE THEY MINUTES! Now: 

CAN'T CHASE ME! - 


li 


SOMETHING'S SOMETHING \ WE'LL HAVE TO 
WRONG ,WARDEN!] MUST HAVE 

THE JUICE HIT THE HIGH | EXECUTION! 
WON'T GIVE! TENSION LINE! 


LEGAL TECHN: ITIES HELD UP WG IT'S A SKETCH OF MARTY ) HOWARD GOODWIN WAS LUCKY ! THE 
THE EXECUTION FOR AFEW DAYS! HUTTON! THAT PROVES / LAW BELIEVED HIS STORY IN THE LIGHT 
ONE DAY, GOODWIN READ OF THE MARTY COULD HAVE (4 OF THE NEW EVIDENCE, AND_HE WAS 
CIRCUMSTANCES THAT HAD SAVED BEEN HERE! RELEASED! BUT IT WASN'T LUCK-- 


; IT WAS HEX? -- HEX FROM 
MARTY HUTTON? WHY. HE'S) a A THE DEVIL'S SKETCH BOOK: 
THE MAN I SAW OUTSIDE OF HEHEHEHENEH! 
TLL HAVE THE 
POLICE CHECK THE 


PREMISES FOR 
FURTHER EVIDENCE! 


BENEATH THE DANK AND STEAMING /RISH BOGS LAY VENGEANCE — PATIENT 
By BEE? WAITING FOR THE MOMENT TO CRAWL OUT OF THE $LIME AND 


\ the SLANE fi 


PANE ty eC ls 


Xs 
aN} 


Ci 


od 
{ 


i Ls 41 | 


IT 1S 192/ ANO IRELANO SEETHES WITH 
REBELLION! ZAPTAIN ANTHONY DENTER SEE HOW YES, THEY 
ARRIVES IN OUBLIN WITH HIS BRIDE... THEY STARE? )DO! BUT 
r jj THEY H-HATE / WE'LL TEACH 3 
I DON'T LIKE COME Now, us! THEM TO y A 
IT, TONY! WHY PAMELA! | OBEY THE )f } 
00 _YOU HAVE 2 YOU KNOW 1] \ CROWN ! 
TO BE wf L must a a 
STATIONED sy OBEY _¥ 


IN IRELAND ORDERS! 


WMS 


SSS SY 


Loater... DOLINDALLY, VES iu UNDERSTAND! YOUR GREAT 


F SIR! OF GRANDFATHER, COLONEL DENTER, ONCE 
YOU'RE ASSIGNED? \ALL THE s COMMANDED THAT AREA + BUT THAT'S 
TO THE DUNDALLY / ROTTEN L BEEN A LONG TIME 
AREA, CAPTAIN! Luck! AGO, CAPTAIN! é I HOPE 

ee COUNT, il PEOPLE HAVE $0, SIR! 

KNow! 7 ft F FORGOTTEN 


y BE INTO THE REAL Vi 
COUNTRY 19 | BOG COUNTRY 
$0 BLEAK, / SOON! NOTHING 
TONY! BUT MUCK AND 
MIST FOR MILES! 


UGH— THIS 


NOTHING I ¥ CONFOUND THE ZS LAU Os aes 
CAN DO, FIR! LUCK! LooKs ee BENG THE BOG AND S7ARES AT 
» SHE'S CAN WE } LIKE WE'LL HAVE ql THEM WITH THE DEAD 
SMASHED ° 
PROPER! £2 


ee Ea FIND HELP! 


\\ 


SO— HE COMES AT 
LAST! HAH— WE HAVE 
WAITED LONG FOR 


THIS MOMENTS 


Ynraware THAT THEY ARE BEING WATCHEC, ieee SUPDENLY.. « 
A 


THE CAPTAIN ANC PAMELA HLIRRY ae 


LOOKS LIKE 
RAIN, TOO. MAYBE 
WE CAN FIND 


WELCOME INDEED, 
CAPTAIN DENTER! YOU'VE 


WW SHE'S JUST A 
COME AT LAST! THE BOG SHE'S JUS 


CRAZY OLP 
WOMAN, DARLING! 
BUT I SUPPOSE 
I MAY A$ WELL 
TELL you! 


BOG PEOPLE! 
WAITING FOR 
YOU, TONY! 


a 
mn 
« 


Ht 
f 
C7 


MY ANCESTOR , COLONEL 2) 
ANTHONY DENTER, ONCE _, 
COMMANDED IN THIS DISTRICT! 
HE ORDERED THE PEASANTS LVUEAN TIME, NOT FAR AWAY. <5 phi RE 
MASSACRED IN A FIT OF RAGE! Ay yp yi 

UGH—A FINE BLOODY PLACE TO 
THEIR BODIES WERE THROWN YOUR \ / BREAK DOWN, THIS 15! GIVES ME THE 
INTO RHE COG2 cL ar Ne BLOOMING CREEPS! HUH— THOUGHT 
DIDN'T WANT THIS -y/ THE SAME AS.4 nT HEARD SOMETHING! 


ASSIGNMENT, BUT—f HIS! AND A |) ey 
TG, Si M- MASSACRE” Sa ( 


Vag Hit 
Gerke fi 


MN, 


Ne i ta , r\ 
Ope 


! a 


We. 
: \ Ci \ 
\ s\ | 


A ry 
ll 


A GAAAAAA — N—No! HAH-HAH-HE- 


ul 


NOW HE WILL } 


= OUR 

V QUEER! I KNOW W LUGGAGE! F 
THAT WAS SYKES | SCATTERED 
SCREAMING, BUT , EVERYWHERE! 
WHERE IS HEZ 2s. 


THOSE HANDS! DEXTER BEGIN TO RUN... 
THEY'RE AFTER On ' / OUR ONLY 
u-us! THAT L-LIGHT! WSS CHANCE! 

COME ON, RLIN! = 

MAYBE WE CAN \f 
GET HELP! J 


THE VERY 


NOTHING, S BUT WE'VE 

THERE! JUST) PRS LOST THOSE— 

THAT STRANGE 5 Nogebdl aa ee 

LIGHT: THINGS! 
ATHOUGH IT 

WERE GUIDING 
US TO. THAT 
STONE COLUMN 


Lilo OUT OF THE DANK MISTS COME THE 
VENGEANCE! THE DAY OF | 80G CREATURES, HORRIGLE ANDO FETIO, 
P-PLACE! VENGEANCE ! AND MY 


REACHING OUT OVER THE YEARS FOR 
NAME I'S ANTHONY DENTER, 


rotted in the bog—but on + e- 
day of vengeance they 


will arise.. 
Uy 


WO VENGEANCE WAS 
anes 


VENGEANCE — 
VENGEANCE! iy 


ii 


Lkom FAR AWAY LANDS COME INCREDIBLE TALES OF TIMES AND MEN THAT RING 
STRANGE 70 US, BUT COULD /T BE THAT FICTION /$ ONLY TRUTH TWISTED INTO 
ANOTHER SHAPE? HERE 1S THE ACCOLINT OF A_MAN WHOSE INJUSTICE WAS 
HIS-OWN LINDOING, OF ANOTHER MAN WHO WAS SAVED 8Y ts OWN TRUST ANO 
OF A GIRL TO WHOM LIFE WAS (NDEED STRANGELY DIRECTED, AND CEATH WAS 
A TOTAL STRANGER... UNTIL THE THREE OF THEM BECAME ENTWINED IN THE 
LEGEND KNOWN AS 


4 L SAY, SIR, DON'T Y Last IT HAWKINS, WILL 
QOLONEL RANKIN OF THE KING'S /NOIAN RIFLES, YOU THINK THE } YOU LEARN THAT I AM 
WAS KWOWW AS A HARO AN? FIRM MAN... 


POOR CHAP HAS / IN COMMAND HERE? 
HAD ENOUGH? 4 KEEP YOUR FOOL 

AYEEEE— YS sivence YouR MOUTH OR 

MERCY, SAHIB! J I'LL SEE THAT YOU GET A_LESSON , 


ANY MORE OF \ OPINIONS TO YOURSELF, 
MERCY! LET / AS WELL! THIS WILL TEACH THE 


THIS SUN AND MAN! 
IT'LLGO BAD 4 
ME FREE! BEGGAR TO STEAL FROM ME! 
2] 


WITH HIM. 


Bur THE COLONEL DOES WOT YET SUSPECT THAT 1TH HIS WARD, ROSE... ANO THAT SHE 

ONE OF HIS (NCIAN OFFICERS, A HANDSOME YOUNG | 1S IN LOVE WITH AM. 

_ SUBALTERN NAMED AHMEO RAL /S IN LOVE. . ROSE! JUST SO 
AHMED, DARLING! |'M sO YOU ARE HERE! 

SHE /5 LATE! SHE PROMISED FAITHEULLY ™Y SORRY TO BE LATE, BUT HE I 0O NOT 

70 BE HERE BY THE TEMPLE WHEN THE °\WAS WATCHING ME. L THINK FEAR THE 

MOON CAME UP! AND THERE /S THE MOON, ) HE'S BEGINNING TO SUSPECT } COLONEL! 

ALMOST AS BEAUTIFUL AS MY LOVE —BUT } SOMETHING! 

SHE DOES NOT GOME/ 


Yj Of 
NG I 
BUT I AM AFRAID, DARLING! \\ ( Wi’ . 
TERRIBLY AFRAID! HE YES, MY DEAREST, 1) | } “ | 
WOULD FIRE YOU IF HE A KNOW! YET IN MY } é a s 
FOUND OUT ABOUT US! Y VEINS RUNS THE BLOOD Nene OF THE LOVERS 1S AWARE OF 
Y- YOU KNOW HOW HE _/ OF PRINCES, AND I FEAR) 7H GLEAMING, GREEDY EVES THAT SPY 
FEELS ABOUT... NO MAN! MY HERITAGE 
= IS AS GOOD AS THAT 


<A We 
Sa.) : = FOR NOW COLONEL SAHIB WILL POOL 


» " © \ ME WITH MANY RUPEES! 
3 Z ; 


VERY IMPORTANT 
INDEED, SAHIB ! NO, SAHIB! I 
FOOL! LIAR! HOW DARE YOU Jy 00 NOT LIE— 
COME TO ME WITH SUCH A 
HE HAS IMPORTANT ! FALSE TALE ! 


wil 
% 


ANN 


xl 


Si 


IETER THE SPY 15 THROWN THE NERVE OF THE ER SEVERAL DAYS, THE COLONEL 
INTO SOLITARY CONFINEMENT, § IMPUCENT YOUNG FOOL—) CONCOCTS A WRETCHED PLAN OF 
THE COLONEL SPENDS THE DARING $0 MUCH AS 70 @ REVENGE —ANP PUTS /T/NV7O 
MIGHT BROODING OVER HIS § LOOK AT MY WARO,ROSE! | EFFECT. 

REVENGE ... (LL HAVE HIS HICE FOR 


/T7—OMLY I MUST BE CAREFUL i Az Doust IF YOU'LL & 
FINO THE THIEVES 


ASMISS, BUT WITH AN 
/INOIAN OFFICER 17'S \BARRACKS OF THE 
ANOTHER MATTER -’ Z J INDIAN OFFICERS! 
MUST PLAN (7 SO g THE THIEVING ON 
THIS POST MUST 


WON'T, COLONEL! 
g IEY'RE ALL VERY 
HONORABLE MEN, 
FROM FINE 
FAMILIES! 


z en OCCURS A MOMENT LATER SURPRISES 

MB WW THe EVIL HEART OF THE COLONEL THERE EVERYBOOY —8UT THE COLONEL... 
1S A FIENOISH HOPE, AND IN HIS SCHEMING MIND 7 
/$ KNOWLEOGE THAT HIS JUMIOR OFFICERS 00 J SEE THAT! A BAG NO, COLONEL: I KNOW 
NOT SHARE... : OF GOLD FROM THE \ NOTHING OF IT; L SWEAR! 

L Do J. BR PAYMASTER’S OFFICE! / L, AHMED RAI, AM 
NOT SHARE YOUR : STOLEN BY THIS INNOCENT! THIS IS 
ILLUSIONS ABOUT : i ! : YOUNG SWINE! SOME TRICK! 


SOLDIERS, GENTLEMEN 


NO, LET ME ( TAKE THELYING LAND 7/5 /S THE END OF hae NOT TAKE THE COLONEL 

GO! LAM __\RASCAL Away AND \ YOU, YOUNG UPSTART! /T "LONG 70 ARRIVE AT THE 

NOT A THIEF, ] LOCK HIM UP! I'LL | WAS EASY ENOUGH 70 HAVE ) PLINISHMENT... 

I TELL YOU!] TEND TO HIS CASE] THAT GOLD PLANTED GEBp! 

YOU INSULT f PERSONALLY, AS ( BENEATH YOUR MATTRESS—) HERE IS A WILD Peycet LENT! 

THE HONOR JP SOON AS I CAN 4 EASIER THAN IT WILL BE Y¥ PIG, SAHIB! WE 

OF AHMED THINK OF A 70 THINK OF A PUNISH- / KILL LIKE YOU SAY!) BpING +rHe 

RAI! SUITABLE MENT BAD ENOUGH TO) VERY FIERCE, EMPTY SKIN 
FIT YOUR CRIME! ZAST ~ COLONEL SAHIB! ) 26 tHe TRIAL 
EYES AT ROSE, ALMOST KILL (rent TOMORROW) 
WL YOU!" _p ) 


ea 


Mex DAY AS THE TRIAL BEGINS... 


I STILL SAY A SOLQIER HANOS THE EMPTY SKIN OF 
Va $ I AM THE WILD FIG TO THE COLONEL ANC... 
ALL RIGHT, LET'S GET THIS OVER } INNOCENT, 


WITH! BRING THE PRISONER COLONEL! YOU V van 
BEFORE ME! HIS GUILT HAS Y MUST BELIEVE 
BEEN ESTABLISHED, SO THERE ME, TI BEG... 
ONLY REMAINS TO SENTENCE E 


L See THAT)/ 1 HAVE NO IDEA OF 
YOU KNOW WHAT | WHAT PUNISHMENT 
THIS 1S, AHMED! ONE WOULD IMPOSE 
THE SKIN OF A ON AN INNOCENT 
WILD PIG! You MAN, SIR. «+ 
KNOW WHAT 


THEN | 
YOU, IT WILL BE PRISON! 
SOLITARY CONFINEMENT! 
THE PIG WILL BE HUNG 
FOR ALL TO SEE 50 
THEY WILL NOT TRY 
ANY OF YOUR TRICKS! 


UNJUST MAN! BUT 
THERE IS A WAY TO 
REVENGE THIS DAY. 
YOU SHALL SEE... 


7 STRING UP THE PIG AND LEAD 

THE PRISONER OFF TO THE GUARD- 
HOUSE! TALK OF REVENGE |S NOT 
WORTH LISTENING TO, 
GENTLEMEN! 


WHAT- A 


VERY INGENIOUS, \ RO77ER THE“ 
—— Q OLD BUZZARD 


SIR! x7 

my, (2 WHE 
DAREO HELP 
THAT POOR 


WHAT A PACK ¥ 
OF NONSENSE YET NO MAN WILL 


THIS 15! LOOK AT IT WITHOUT 
Feet NGING | THINKING OF THE 
Wi ] Ye COLONEL'S 
He 


MW GRIM SATISFACTION, THE COL 
VIEWS HIS WORK... 


A, 
We i 


iy 


SSS 


THANKS TO THE FOOLISH 
SUPERSTITION IN THIS LAND 
SUCH A SIMPLE ACT MOVES 
THE BRAVEST HEART! ANP 
Now TO CHEER ROSE UP, 
IF SHE NEEDS CHEERING! 


DISCIPLINE! 


S 
S 
SSS 


Ss 


SS 


Due PASSES AND, AS WOMEN kL FOLLOWING WEEK, ROSE Bose ooaLy BECOMES 
SOMETIMES 00, THE LOVELY ROSE ¥ ACCOMPANIES HER GUARDIAN'— LOST —ANO SUDDENLY... 
FORGETS AHMED RAI..- ON A HLINT FOR WILD BOAR... 

(( OMAHA A WILD PIG! 


YOU SEE, ROSE, THAT YOUR OLD WY OH, THIS 1S SUCH FUN! CHARGING ME! 
FRIEND WAS RIGHT! ONLY $IX EVEN IF I HAVEN'T SEEN 
MONTHS SINCE I HAD THAT A SINGLE WILD PIG YET! 


RASCAL PUNISHED, AND ALREADY, = 
YOU HAVE FORGOTTEN yp C\ Vf PLEASE, MEM- NEIGHHHHH A — 
HIM! mom | YES, COLONEL!) Vi sAHIB, COME BACK! c 
Wi You WERE i pre 
Hifi \ WISE. IT Was if YOU WILL GET LOST 
A ONLY. THE MEM | AND THERE Anet 


on to. INFATUATION 


Neg at ARE DANGEROUS 
Yea yy GIRL! ] 


um PIGS ABOUT! 


W y 


\y A 


Rose 1S THROWN FROM HER MOUNT, 
BU7 UNHIRT, ANC... 


ieee 


HE'S BLOCKING 
OHH... 


OHH! WHAT SHALL I 
DO? WHY DOES IT JUST 
BA STAND THERE GLARING 
AT ME? 


or 


iy 


MATER, AS THE COLONEL 
SEEKS THE GIRL.. 


“Ss PARTY @ Zi, 
4 


Z BY JOVE, YOU'RE 
LOOK, SIR! ISN'T 7 RIGHT! SHE HASN'T £ 
THAT ROSE IN | EVER LIKED TO 
THE DISTANCE / HUNT, I SHOULDN'T 
RIDING OFF HAVE BOTHERED TO 
2 TOWARD THE } INVITE HER TODAY! 
BARRACKS! / WELL, WE'LL CONTINUE, 
MEN...SPREAP OUT, 
EACH MAN RIDES 


mm THANK GOODNESS... THAT 
\ WAS ALL TOO CLOSE... 


sai NY 


A HOUR LATER, AND HE 
15 DEEP IN THE BRUSH... 


UHH! T's A WILD 
PIG, COMING AFTER 
PECULIAR TRACKS, THESE! ME! WHAT A 
CAN'T SAY AS 1'VE EVER MONSTER ! 
SEEN ANYTHING LIKE ~ d 

THEM (N THESE PARTS/ 


p MAS ANY HUNTER KNOWS, THE 
SLIGHTEST DELAY AT SUCH A TIME 
Te 2 I) /S DANGEROUS... THE WILD PIG. 
THERE (5 A WAY 70 REVENGE ) ee : ily TH 
a z Wy 


ANC THE HEAT OF THE SUN, 
FLASHES ACROSS 
Ms Mino. 


SUT A THOUGHT 


= ts 
THIS DAY, YOU SHALL SEE... 


hi HS GREAT FRENZY, THE COLONEL MAKES Bur WHEN 4 SEARCHING PARTY REACHES THE Wy 
ONE LAST DESPERATE THRUS| 7 y 


7 72 
ih es WY WHAT 


A. 


THe COLONEL'S DEATH BROUGHT ABOUT MANY 
CHANGES... FOR IWSTANCE, THE HANGING F1G 
WAS QUICKLY REMOVED... AHMMEP RA/ 
PROMPTLY RELEASEC...AND LOVELY ROSE 


HAD A NEW GUARDIAN... HER 
DEVOTED HUSBAND / fZB 


TH/S 1/6 A ZRAZY STORY/ OR MAYBE NOT 50 CRAZY AFTER ALL, MAYBE 17'F JUST GHOULISH ANDO 
HORRIBLE ANO S/EKEN/IVG ! BUT ONE THING /'LL SWEAR TO—/TCS TRUE! LZ KNOW, BECAUSE I(T 


< A 


\ 


aSSsssS 
BSS 
Ss ® 


NNER 


/ WAS SITTING [N THE LOBBY OF THE SHE TOLD ME ABOUT IT LATER.’ Z GUESS (7 WAS PRETTY 


REX ARMS. LIZA WAS UPSTAIRS TRYING Gi SAD... 
70 TELL AN OLO FLAME THAT SHE WAS PLEASE, BAH! ALL I KNOW IS THAT YOU 
ARE LEAVING ME FOR THIS — THIS 


WN LOVE WITH MIE! JUST ONE OF THOSE J GREGOR, TRY TO UNDER- 
= x] STAND! I COULDN'T PENNILESS AMERICAN! IT WILL ¥ 


THINGS. . os 
Z WONDER HOW X& § HELP FALLING IN LOVE | NOT STAND FOR» 
: ° ee *\ WITH JACK BURCH! IT { IT! T-IT WILL glie® 
B. JUST HAPPENED! DO sOME- 8 
z THING 


Bi. 


lal ala tal g 


H-HE THREATENED TO KILL HIMSELF; 
A SACK! I REALLY THINK HE MEANT IT, 
TOO! IM SCARED! x 

GREGOR IS FUNNY, 


ANYWAY, YOU <4 oN 
know! He's A YU@™ D y 
BULGARIAN BY | “A 
BIRTH--SOME J) 

BOF THE CRAZY 
i> THINGS HE 
yg, TALKS ABOUT-- & 


7/ WAS BEGINNING TO GET WORRIED WHEN Z SAW 
LIZA COME OUT OF THE ELEVATOR... IS 
— 
GEE, KI I WAS ABOUT N-NO, DARLING.’ 
TO COME UP THERE--HEY, / IT'S JUST THAT-- 
YOU'RE CRYING! IF yoo 


HE'S JUST 
TALKING! 


LU] HEARD IT THEN, LIKE 
A BOMB WHINING DOWN. 


THESE CHARACTERS 
THAT TALK ABOUT KILL- 


BUT YOU DON'T 


ING THEMSELVES NEVER KNOW GREGOR BABY HERE: 
DO IT! WHY I HAD A THE WAY I DO.! I OUT OF THE 
GIRL ONCE--BUT WE CAN'T HELP BUT. » way, ANP 

WON'T GO INTO THAT Fag / DON'T LOOK! 


MY HEAVEN / 
H-HE JUMPED 


Pelee 


RSaaaaNNH:E 


<< 


SS 


THERE WAS NO POINT IN HANGING AROUND! I HALF- 
STRIKING CONCRETE.’ LIZA WAS SCREAMING AND CARRIED LIZA THROUGH THE CROWP THAT WAS 
SHUPPERING IN MY ARMS.! I HELD HER 50 SHE ALREADY GATHERING LIKE A LOT OF VULTURES... 


COULON'T SEE IT... y , r 
GAG WHAT A Way NOTHING WE CAN DO 
Mess! 50OME- WUfA/ Ge fl a J HERE, LIZA! WE'LL STAY 
( BODY CALL ] ‘eT Yi OUT OF IT IF WE CAN-- 


THE coPs ./ IF NOT WE'LL CONTACT 
7 THE POLICE LATER. 


IKE A TOO RIPE PUMPKIN 


SWE POLICE INVESTIGATION WAS MERE 
ROUTINE--BUT A WEEK LATER THE 
REAL TROUBLE STARTED! LIZA GOT 
SICK.» P 
THERE Is NO 
IMPROVEMENT, MR. 
BURCH! SHE IS WORSE! 
I MUST SPEAK 
To YOU AT ONCE-- 
IN PRIVATE .! 
aD 


Q0c7ToR BORIN WAS A FUNNY Y DO NOT THINK I AM MAD/ BUT 
LITTLE GUY A REFUGEE FROM I COME FROM THE SAME PART 
EASTERN EUROPE--BUT WHAT OF THE WORLD THAT GREGOR 
HE TOLD ME WASN'T FUNNY,, DID! AND IT IS GREGOR, THE 

DEAD MAN, THAT I THINK IS 
WHAT /§ THE MATTER RESPONSIBLE FOR THE GIRL'S 
WITH JHE KID Doc? |LLNESS / IN SHORT, SATAN'S 
f I--L DISEASE 5 y 
CANNOT BE A FORM _OF 

SURE BUT I THINK )VAMP/R- 

& IT IS SATAN 'S 
DISEASE! 3 


C7 
Uh THOUGHT HE WAS NUTS! BUT L/ZA WASN'T GET- 


TING ANY BETTER, SO I WENT ALONG WITH HIM! 
AND I COULD ALWAYS GET ANOTHER DOCTOR... 


& DOCTOR AGAIN / 
WHEN I GOT BACK I SAW A CROWD GATHERED 
ABOUT SOMETHING IN THE STREET... 


7 
I CANNOT EXPLAIN OKAY, DOc./ IN AN HEY! LOOKS LIKE 3 

FULLY./ THERE |S NO HOUR! BUT VAMPIRES SOME SORT OF 
TIME. I MUST GET IN THE TWENTIETH ACCIDENT! COPS 
SOME THINGS TO FIGHT CENTURY... AND EVERYTHING / 
THIS FIEND 50 MEET ‘ 
ME BACK HERE IN AN 


THAT DRIVER 
SHOULD BE 
LYNCHED / 


ee \ “a 


U/ SAW THE PARCEL IN THE GUTTER 
THEN./ NOBODY WAS PAYING ANY 
ATTENTION TO ME sO. . 


A HT AND RUN PRIVER HAD KILLED 
HIM! WHAT A BAD BREAK! BUT I STILL Y 
HAB L/ZA TO WORRY ABOUT... 


ANYONE SEE THE 
CAR@ CAN YOU GIVE 
A DESCRIPTION OF. 


GIZA WAS STILL ASLEEP! I TOOK THE PAR-| 7 WAS QUITE A COLLECTION’ A BOOK, A BOTTLE, AND SOME 
CEL INTO ANOTHER ROOM,’ LZ DIDN'T BE- SORT OF SILVER MEDAL ON A CHAIN.’ BUT WHEN I STARTED 
LIEVE THE DOCS VAMPIRE STORY, BUT, 7O READ THE BOOK I FELT COLD FINGERS ON MY SPINE / 
WHAT COULD I LOSE: y THE LITTLE DOCTOR HAD, BEEN KIDDING... HE SEEMED 
gl Z TO THINK THAT GREGOR 
POOR kIb.! , GOOD GRIEF! THIS: f = HAS BECOME A VAMPIRE 
LOOKS SO Z SAYS THERE ARE ‘ OF THE $PIRIT--AND 
PALE! ey, MANY KINDS OF ‘ HES AFTER L/ZAS 
VAMPIRES / AND 4 “ SOULS 
HE'S MARKEO A 
PASSAGE HERE! 


RANT 


SANS 
Yaw 


as 


GREGOR MIGHT COME 
, ; BACK AS AN ANIMATED 
: WANK CORPSE, OR HE MIGHT EEEEEEESL 
\\ V07! BUT WHEN HE N-NO.! OH, PLEASE. 
DOES COME HELL J STAY AWAY, DON'T 
TRY TO TAKE HER TOUCH ME / 


SURE SOUNDS 
FANTASTIC. 


\ 2 
i FA si: Z 
IND THEN f SAW /7.’A HORRIBLE WRITHING FORM HE THING ORIFTED SLOWLY TOWARD THE 
THAT ROLLED THROUGH THE WINDOW LIKE EV/L BED, IGNORING ME... 
5MOKE/ THE DOCTOR HAD BEEN RIGHT--GREGOR 
HAD COME BACK FOR LIZA... 


NO, GREGOR / 
GO AWAY/ D-- 

DON'T TOUCH 
GREGOR’! IT s AME ! OM FEEL 
15 HIM! HE ‘ 


PUT THE BLOOP. 
IN THE BOTTLE, 
THE BOOK SAYS! 
L£ JUST HOPE 
(7'S HUNGRY-- 
REAL HUNGRY. 


8 UPPENLY HORRIBLY, L/ZA STOPPED SCREAMING! \ 4 WAS SWEATING COLD AND 
SHE SIMILED AND EXTENDEO HER ARMS 70 \ THINKING FAST.’ L KNEW 
THE VAMPIRE? SHE WAS /N HIS POWER... J Z 


LIKE BLOOD, : 


EVEN THIS KIND 
> OF VAMPIRE.’ § 


f L 5AlD I WASN'T SCARED ID BEA LIAR! BUT I GREGOR HAD SMELLED THE BLOOD NOW.! HE 
STEPPED CLOSE 7O THE VAMPIRE, HOLDING OUT THE CAME SLAVERING TOWARD ME, A HORROR FROM 
BOTTLE AND THE SILVER MEDALLION... THE GRAVE! THERE WAS THE ODOR OF DEATH 


IN THE ROOM.., 
OKAY, YOU FOULNESS, GREGOR, WHAT'S Z 
HERE'S BLOOD FOR YOU.’ %| WRONG 2 WHY DON'T 
sind NOTICE ME YOU TAKE ME WITH 
OW = - 


iE FOUND THE MEDALLION AND PUSHED IT 
INTO HIS CORPSE FACE! HE LET OUTA ROAR 


= OF FEAR AND FRUSTRATION AND CRINGED 


Ar THE LAST MOMENT THE MEDALLION, SLIPPERY AWAY! T WAS THE FIRST SOUND HED MADE.,, 
WITH BLOOD, FELL FROM MY SHAKING HAND... 


NOW IT'S --GULP--AFTER ME! 
GOT TO FIND THAT MEDALLION.” 


TRIPLE BLASTED 
THING? HE’LL 
HAVE ME /N 


(Gait 


TZE MONSTERS 


Su, 
( 


bi 


FEET 


7 Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and TALL 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 


i th: ife-Frankenstein, thi . A 

Cee made. monster, that In Authentic Colors With 
iT il i TOr- . 

fred the world. Agiant 7 feet tal, GLOW in the DARK EYES 


<=" ve 


Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 

thentic cclors: on eee pole 

lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 

find yourself iSiking to him, Won’t TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 

you be surprised if he answers? 

Comes complete with eyes that glow in ee 

rena thesbitel dark for a special “tionor House Dept. 7 2MROO™ 

thrilling chill. . 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 = 

is Boney-stark scary with, nothing A& Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark = 
are bones. * 

monster out of the grave—his monsters. Send me (> Frankenstein (] Boney the Skeleton 

bones white, his eyes staring—even | enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each. 1 

glowing in the dark. If | don't get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 


his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 00 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— ONLY 


Money Back Guarantee. chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- I 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c¢ to cover chase price. 

postage and handling for each mons- 1 

ter you want. Your money back if not NAME creregieatn, Pee ors I 

satisfactorily horrified. 1 
1 


ADDRESS. aie caren ay 
CITY Morr eke poet : 
New York State Residents please add 5% sales tax.= = 


Adults and children alike gasp and laugh with 
delight when they see these wonderful and 
unusual pets from the sea, These curious crea- 
tures with heads like little horses, are unlike 
any fish. They swim and move through the 
water without any apparent effort. They hitch 
themselves by their tails to anything they can 
grab including each other. When you look at 
them, they look back at you. They sail around, ” 
they feed themselves, they turn summersaults 

and “‘stand on their heads.” The female lays 


Exciting, Interesting Pets Will Fascinate You 
‘the eggs in the male’s pouch and he hatches 
them. The baby sea ponies come out alive @ Cute Pony Heads MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


ready to swim. eo: Curii ing Tall 
OURS AAI HOURS OR PRERTINE Sea Curling\Grasplng Talls'\/ crderi tress delightful) potsirtadavunvauiaet 
Horses * Pouches for carrying | everything you need and you must be de- 


Yai ase ours, apd nour of peu eriine baby sea horses lighted or you may return your sea horse 
cination how these curious fish—like nothing Have: « Armor like scales vane For, full pacctase piles trerund.y Live! 
else in the world—swim, play, feed, hatch © Changing color bodies BG x 


-———————-— FREE TRIAL COUPON -; 
| Honor House Department '!172PS66 I 
I Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


Rush me my Sea Horse Ranch today on your Free | 
Trial Money Back Guarantee offer stated above. ! 


Send. Sea Horse Ranches. | enclose $2.98 ! 


their young. It is a great new interesting and 
educational hobby even if you never had a pet 
before. It is a novel addition for any fish lover 
or collector. 


EASY TO CARE FOR 

And they are easy to care for. You get every- 
thing you need—the “ranch” aquarium where 
they live, the sea trees where they rest, the 


Here is what you get: 


e 2 Live Healthy Sea 
Horses 

© Sturdy shatterproof 
aquarium 5x3x29/, 

e Sea Horse Ranch 


I 
| plus 25c shipping charges for each. 


sea salts for creating the right environment, Trees Name. 

the silica sand for a beautiful gleaming bottom I Address. I 
and enough sea horse food to last for months | @ Sea Horse Food | City. é ate... Apes 
and months. Sea Horse Book N. ‘ate Residents please enclose 2% sales tax. i 


4 HAD HIM NOW! I CORNERED HIM, KEPT HIM MOVING Life WAS HUNGRY! HE COULDN'T RES/ST THE 

BACK TOWARD THE BLOOD BOTTLE! I WANTED HIM) SMELL OF THE BLOOD IN THE BOTTLE./I WATCHED, 

TO GET THE SCENT OF THE BLOOD AGAIN,,, FASCINATED, AS THE VAMP/RE BEGAN TO DRIFT 
y, INTO THE BOTTLE... " 


YOU'RE ALL WASHED. RROWRRR! 5 
4 UP, BUSTER / s— ; Ye GO ON! GET IN THERE. 
A WHAT'S THE ¢ \ YY\Y WET YOUR CHOPS ON SOME 
% MATTER, y é ) 


WHEN HE WAS IN THE BOTTLE I | : ai 

POUNCED ON IT, SHOVING IN THE BS | vie! 

CORK AND MAKING A PASS OVER WE WAS ENJOYING HIS FEAST OF BLOOD AND I DIDN'T BE- 

IT WITH THE MECALLION. /F THE GRUDGE /7 TO HIM! LIZA WAS SAFE FROM HIM NOW FOREVER, 

BOOK WAS RIGHT I HAD HIM... ’ I HOPED... 

> YES, BUT WHAT 

J AM I GOING TO 

00 WITH YOU 
NOW THAT I'VE 


SEE LIZA, AND /T WASN'T NOTHING SERIOUS, HE SAID! BUT THEN 
LONG UNTIL THE ROSES WERE BACK IN HER CHEEKS! WE 7, WE DIDN'T KNOW EITHER! BUT & HAD 
A PROBLEM... s 
SHE DOESN'T : 
I FEEL 50 MARVELOUS, KNOW. SHE NEVER_Y, 
DOCTOR! BUT WHATEVER D WILL KNOW JF I 
WAS WRONG WITH ME 2 j CAN HELP /7./ 


—s 


SSS 


SSS 


HOW COULD L GET RID OF THE BOTTLEZ 
LI COULDN'T WISH IT ON ANYBODY ELSE, 
OR TAKE A CHANCE OF GREGOR GET- 
TING OUT. 50 I'VE STILL GOT 

IT=-ANY TAKERS 222 : re 


